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GREZNWO0D LEAVES FROM OVER THE SEA
No. 20,
Panis, October 22, 1852,

\ly Deaw B P——: I left London, with n|
aman ! trnvolling companion, on the morming
I-‘r o o0th. for Paris, nia Folkstone and Boo-
e The day was remarkably fine, and the
ling-drended channel proved s smooth and
tranguil w8 2 sheltered inland lake.  The pas- |

1 loat two hours,  Boulogne |
is 0 most unpicturesgue town, backed l.'-‘ a flat,
aninteresting country. The only distinctively
vational sights ut the lnnding were the num-

e of fierop-looking little soldiers, in ugly blue
and uglier pointed hats: and of peasant
women performing the work of porters—brave-
Iy sh '-'lll !-'rm;.: }"':“‘.‘" ]“ggn'ge, H'nd ('.lll“l'xll‘lg 1t
i shure in trinmph. to the evident admiration
f their lugier halves.
Il t\'.::.r \_".‘||;.n:!‘ on of our ir:\ﬁi]'ml‘t('ﬂ I.\t Hl'.!ll-
freme wae o Light affair, as was the examination
of our lngeage at Paris, when we arrived by
at abont 11 o'clock, P. M. We had a
et drive o the Hotel Violet, Fanbourg Pois-
conmiere, where | am now staying with a large
narty of English and American friends.
" Farly on the morning of the 21st, we all
wulked to the Louvre, where we spent nearly
ihe whole of the day. After all I had heard
§ this magniticent palace, | was astonished by
astness and splendor. It architecture,
file elulorately beautiful and royally gor-
wons, 18 hy no meund wanting in imposing
grandeur.  Some of our pn.rl]y enjoyed most
the gallories of soulpture : but [ revelled among
i Think what it was to wander
throneh wiles of glorious paintings and immor-
wl etatuney. Raphael and Murillo received
re, ns elsowhore, my highest homage—hut |
wie mueh impressed by the works of David.

i e is distinctively French, bLut sul.- |
encli. Tn his pretures, Napoleon al.
witys appenrs the triumphant geniug of glory,
r the nmperial soul of majectic power—in ae-

1 ligro—in repose, a god.
AL lonving the Louvre, we drove to the

Lot e Madelerne, a wondrously beautiful
difie i the pure Greek style. 1t has little
ol religions solomnity in its outward grandenr
romward wagniicence ; but, a8 a trinmphal
sl of wrg it is the ghu‘r\' of modern France.

sntains some fine puintings and noble seulp-
e The grand group at the altar is heyond
leseription beautitul

A\« | stood on the steps of this church, and
wked down to the Pluce de la Corcorde, mark-
ol by its towering Egyptian obelisk, my sonl
stoggered under the awful thought that these
Joei eful streets and that .iuiet B(uare were once
e vust surging, raging sea of human feroei-
ty —that near where the two ornamented foun-
tiins wre plaving in the plessant sunshine, stood
e guillotive sponting Hlood!  That there, had
mad yells aud brutal howls, and low murmurs
ot infernal satistaction, hailed alike the murder
of Lowrs, Murie Antoinette, the Princesses Fliz-

ath, Charlotte Corday, and the just punish-
went of Danton, Robespierre, and their fiend-

~ row
ftor lonving the Madeleine, we took a de-
shtful survey of the noble palace and gardens

! the Tuilerics, and a drive through the Bou-
fovards which surpnss in gay snd animated
Peraty wll T hud imagined.

We were content with an outside survey of
the gloomy prison of the Conciergerio, which
fowns with durk memories, and the goilt of
tenntless unexpiated erimes.

Vesterday wo liegan o golden day, by ddriv-

2o theglory of amatchless morning, through
e Chaamps Elysaes, past Napoloon's magnifi-
wnt Are de Trramphe de | Etoile, to the beau-
vl ehiapel of St Ferdinand, srected u on the
Kt of the death of the lute Duke of Orleans.
F'his contuins an altar to the Virgin, over which
o tfine group of Mury and the ehild Jesus,
andd !n'_'n"]l-l. which is a Deseant from the Cross
by Triquetti, On the leit is an sltar dodiosted
to St Ferdinand, wnid opposite is & most noble
and tonching statno of the dying Prince, with
¢ lovely wagel figure, seulptared by the Prin-
vess Muarie, at his hond, supporting him and

dnwending his sonl to Heaven. Behind the

ntral altar is o picture representing the scene
Hhis death, with his family and friends about
Wm. The grief in the bowed figure of the poor
ther. hiding her face in the cushions by his
sle i ulone dueply affecting.  In front of the
el s a huilding, containing sevoral apart-
ments draped in black, for the aeeommodation

e voyal family on their visits to the mourn-

ospat whieh was the seene of an event fatal

‘ i bortones i not o those of Franee,

I “room we entered contained two motion-
e tlocks,; ¢ wed in black marble, one marking
¢ ‘k_""ll 't and the moment at which the Duke

T trom his carringe—the other, those

ut

gt WS ade o
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,..-.‘:;I":;,..;' :‘ ! ;“'}"1- A touching idea, though
v Pronch

o Jr,‘-ll'rt.‘,l.-l:':. seone of the ]_)-,,ku'..q death, we prass-
wetors of e o ough following up the dis-
Pilace of Nopot o+ amily, to the ruins of the
£ sightsl ,”"“ '1.| ne of the most melancholy
A, ['h‘..| . .I . nvorite simmer residence of

ippe had evidently little of the royal

il imposing o ' s 5
htip ! Ak ahout it, but Wis & quiet, lll?&]f.

e dike }Jm'i-. wanetified I._v much of domes-
s ‘.‘.:.}Illr'lflrh\-\', purity, and n]mpli(:ity of life—so
e -ri.rh[m .r;"-'”' its desolution, the more fear-
ot peicling o behold. The objeots of
vy ierest in the grounds are & monument
it '.I on the spot where a cannon ball, fired

'::‘ Buts rJ’I: H-:u('rgnt. fell at the feet of
i 4 flippe in 1830, and where . fow days
! -ul- In-lr_»m n nii'_ l';rum:e was offered him : tge

! moa of Poitieps,

“¥oung Comite de Paris - F“den *
From Neuilly, we drove through the Bos de
ogne o the Champs de Mars, on which
e Iulli rnr:l»i"'grﬂrilhf we ware =0 fortunate as
’ ll-l.fn--- ;l fine display of cavalry und flying

o o From the sight of ull the animated
[ T war, we went to the MHotel des
o g behold what real war makes of
) .I 'I- rll-' mnimed, erippled, and scarred sol-
= !.-I.-I the l',_m]nrn. But these brave old fight-
prre o noble vetreat for their sad declining
: wl sem hale, hearty, and huppy. ne

s -uI\. " talk together on the terrace in the
wotsline, stroll through the fine arcades,
P rvereatly kneel in the chapel.

Yok council chamber of the Hotel we suw
foo st bust of Napoleon le (Grand, by
- \,‘_:'."l ne doubly ignoble Ly CompRrison
eon e petat, by Emils Thomas Oppo-
hangs the magnificent portrait of
"0 i his coronation robes.  Oup guide,
“rr \?.-u in old soldier, and & devout worshi :
"-- the immortal Corsionn, spoke of Louis
sholesn ug lix “future Emperor ' with Appu-

the I' |I-'||.m ro—almost enthusissm, H}' the wa
o, rinee-Prosident displays most ﬂﬁkiﬂgl‘;
'’ rl-':llrl'uun “lal'lt.“"’ wisdom, in rnpuirin and
g 'I-- the puilumr anid ehurches of f’lﬂ’q
mrfi-'-ui_v enrrying on all popular publie
s, while improvieg and besuufyin
employing thousonds of waorkmen ltlﬂ

In the

it thsen
Nar

i Vige
K
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b ' * Who are of course ki z
U 14 II:mﬂ‘u ™ nf"uliﬂ‘ mGP'- Ollt.t:f all Illl;;
wd o nouths of the pali disaffectod :
(1" the true sooret of this vy 'w popular-
iy l‘IT] t that sublimity of impudence which
the gy, r French like an astounding coup de
S 1 e tE OB0ouragement of labor,
WD e ‘:‘{ to trade. given by his Goyern.

s ang hand mnell. But o retarn, In the

tout, :Ini:-tl_\ ascending the mountain pass on
mile, led by an Alpine guide

We were allowed to enter the Dome, where
the vation is paying wlmost divine honors to
the ashes of the Fmperor, by givipg him one
of the grandest burial places and monnments
which glory and poetry could devise, and art,
power, ancr wenlth, could execute. It is not
alone a gorgeous templs for the munificent of-
ferings of the nation to the manes of her dead
glory, but a vast chapelle ccpratorre for the
world who impiously rebelled against, and
finally rejected, Eiﬁ majesty of majesties. When
this tomb, with all its grand surroundings,
shall be finished, in most imperial splendor and
triumphal pomp will he rest, who diedin hope-
icas exie, wnd reposed for so many years ©on
a lone barren rock 7 in the fur seas

Here, for the resounding beat of waves on
that drear shore, will be the billowy swell and
majestio roll of grand organ-music; and for
the wild wailing of the ocean winds, the mighty
sorrow and esolemn supplication of countless
masses said for the repose of his soul.

From the Hotel des Invalides, we went to the
Luxembourg, a very noble and beautiful pal-
ace, though far smaller than the Louvre.
will not attempt to deseribe it—you must im-
agine an edifice very magnificent and princely
outwardly—very grand, lofty, and uncomforta-
ble, inwardly. | thought the Salle des Scances
far surpassing in beauty and dignity the Eng-
lish Chamber of Peers . and some of the modern
French pictures in the gallery are, to my ap-
prehension, finer then many by the old mus-
ters in the Louvre. | was espocially delighted
with one or two by Paul Delaroche.

From the Luxembourg, to Notre Dame, which
interiorly scarcely answered my expectations
Its whitoness and lightness, on that brilliant
day, took much from its vastness and prandeur.
Yot it is a noble old cathedral, and little needs
the added grace of its countless glorious asso-
ciations—chiel among which must live forever
the coronation of Napoleon and Josephine.

From Notre Dume, to the Hotel de Cluny. a
picturasque old mansion, built on the spot or
near the spot where once stood the palace of
the Emperor Julian, and of some of the earliest
kings of Gaul. There are yet to he seen some
curions Roman ageducts, dongeons, and subter-
ranean passages.  The house itself now con-
tains un immense and choice collection of an-
tiquities, curions munuseripts, mirrors, pictures,
statuary, carving, culinets, minintures, china
furniture—allimaginable, interesting, and heau-
tifal relies. There is one magnificent inluid
cabinet, once belonging w Louis X1V, which
opening, displays some exquisite paintings on
ivory, which modern art could not excel : and
there are innumerable objects of historie or
romanti¢ interest, making the shudowy old
chatean altogether one of the moust charming
sights of Paris

I am painfully aware, my dear K——, that
[ am making my letter little better than a
oatalogue of places and things: that I am giv-
ing you but the dry husks of my teast of Leau-
ty—but the shell of my rich pleasure—hut the
lifeless ashes of my enthusinsm. [ never found
myself in a place where | enjoyed so much,
wnd could say o little.  The realization of the
dreams and fair imaginings of years, is here
crowded into o few short days. W hat wonder
if | am stunned, hewilderod, speechliess! | am
vividly eonscious of but one senss—sight—and
through my eves am Lusily hanging the cham-
bers of my brain with countless grand and
lovely pictures, to illuminate with their unex-
tiugui!‘mhla splendor all the dark days which
Time may have in store for me, hid under the
shadow of his wing,

October 24.—Yosterday heing very stormy.
I ¢ould only spend a short time at the Louvre,
and visit the manufactory of the Gohelin Ta
I'wtry, where | was astonished and delighted

iy rarely beautiful spocimens of this splendid
fubrie, and hy observing the wondrous art,
care, and patience, hy which they are pro-
duced.

To-day we have visited Pere la Charse, taken
n stroll in the gardens of the Tuileries, and
attended service at the Madeleine,

It was a lovely morning for the cemetery :
the air had the soft, golden sunniness of Indian
summer, and & sweet south wind was wooing
ruther than tearing the withered leaves from
the trees, along our paths. Beautiful emblems
of death, they fluttered down in showers of
crimson, and gold, and bronze, upon chapel and
tomb, and druped the humblest grave with o
gorgeous pall.  Pere la Charse, though more
crowded, und with less natural heauty than
sume of our cemeteries, is a cheerful and love-
ly ¢ity of the dead, and has a glory and a sa-
credness which none of ours yet possess, from
enshrining the ashes, the all that could die, of
many whose memories live in immortalitios of
love and power and sorrow, beating on forever
in the life<ourrants of the heart of the world.

[ thought, * Oh Death! where is thy sting?”
where are thy terrors, thy gloom, and thy lone-
iness ' when marking over countless tombs
heantiful little chapels and ornamented shrines,
lovely, secladed, holy places, where grieving
friends may come for meditation, prayer, and
sweet remembering—or gazed down long pleas-
ant flowery vistas of graves, hallowed with
gleaming crosses, and hung with votive wreaths

The French eertainly do not, like too many
among us, thrust their dead away into the
earth, and thenceforth avoid the spot, as though
pestilences were exhaling from the grave turf.
At almost every tomh you seo flowery eviden-
eos of frequent and recent visitation. It is true
that this sometimes looks more like the ex-
pression of @ sentimental than a deep sorrow,
and doubtless the rich often drop in at these
clegunt little chapels, and leave votive wreaths,
very much as they would make a round of
fashionalile calls, and leave cards at the doors
of their acquaintances

The first tomb to which we were conduoted
was that of Abelard and Heloise. This is a
large, imposing monument—a small chapel, in
the Saxon style, beautifully seulptared, built
over the original sarcophagus of the immortal
lovers, surmounted by their resumbent statues.
Their figures have a dignified, sorrowful grace,
and their faces & mournful beauty which would
touch and trouble one to whom their history
were unknown, It is little consolation to one
remembering the long agony of their severed
lives, to rend on this tomb that here, in death,
they are reunited—to know that the eyes for-
hidden to look devotion and tenderness, nnd
eondemned to watching and tears, are here
rjuenched in the same darkness—that the love-
wirni lipﬁ, onee torn ssunder, now meat, ©dust
to dust”—that the ardent and faithful hearts
which bled apart with one anguish, now mingle
“ashes to ashes ™

It was with a shook of strange emotion that

[ found myself standing by the unmarked grave
of Marshal Ney. A shiver ran through my
frame; and m inurt seemed for the moment
mnotionless wiL{- sorrowful awe. There is heie
no monumant, no chapel, no cross—only a
railing and o few flowers about the grave
There was one crimson rose beside it, which |
could but dream had drawn its deep eoloring
from his rich hervio blood.
At almost every stop we came upon the rost-
ing place of a great novelist or poet, & warrior,
u philosopher, an orator, or a grand tragedian :
Balzae, Moliere, Lu Fontaine, Madame Cottin,
Do Genlis, Bernardin St. Pierre, Delavin; St.
Cyr, Mucdonald, Suchet, Junot, Gobert; La-
K:m. Sieurd, Constant , De Seze, Manuel, Foy;
Mars, Duchesnoin, Talma. The tmb of Bellini
s ulso here, and those of several other cele-
brated com posers,

As thongh strongly to contrast the shadow
solemnity and religious quiet of death, with nﬁ
the brightness, flush, and of life, we
drove trom Pere lu Chaise to the gardens of the
Tuileries, where we strolled for nearly an hour.
I never heheld, nor do | beliove the world could
furnish, & more charming and splendid sight.

soma library founded by Napo-

‘T'he saunhine, though brilliant, was deliciously

peculiarly Parisian groups. There were ladies,
surpassingly tasteful in dress and graceful in
carriage ; elegant gentlemen, with the blackest
of moustaches; beautiful children, with their
housses ; students. with a characteristic jaunti-
noss in the pose of their liats with a dash of
riecklersmoss in the tie of their eravats, and a
general di*_r“g‘]-,‘i of eomventionalisms in the
eolor of their waisteoats and the plaid of their
P:mtslmm. grisettes, with nicely-fitting polka
jackets, snowy-white eollars, and the most co-
quetish little caps imaginable

There can be few finer views in the world
than theone from the front of the palace, down
the central avenue, to the Plaee de la Concorde,
and L' Are de Triomph

As [ stood there, gazing | thought what a
gharp pang of anguish must have shot through
the heart of poor Marie Antoinette, as from
the ignominious eart of the eondemned, or the
seaffold of execution, she looked over theg vile
orowd of her murderers, to the scens of her
former pleasures and splendors.

We found the musical part of the service at
La Madelerne mnost enjoyable; but the preach-
ing, by a fat, gross old priest, edified us little,
chiafly, it may be, from the fact that most of
us understood but about one word in four. [
for one, must confess to having ventured among
the French, in bold disregard of the excellent
advice contained in the song—

“ Nover go to France, unless you know the lingo
For whoever supposes that he or she ean learn
the common language of common life here. out
of books and in Ameriea, is wofully mistaken.
Yet, as some of our party speak French well,
and most of the servants at the hotel. shop-
keepers, and railway officors, speak English, |
have had very little trouble.

As my stay this time was to he so brief, and
the sights whieh one must see are so many, |
have not delivered my letters of introduction,
and 5o have seen nothing of Parisian society.

We attended one of the theatres a night or
two since, and witnessed & fairy spectacle—a
magnificent mass of absurditics.  Rachel, un-
fortunately, we have not seen, nnd fear wo shall
not see during this visit,

Octoher 27.—Yesterday we spent in the pal-
ace and gardens of Versailles. | feel it asa re-
lief that | am on the lust page of my letter, and
near the lnst hour of my last day in Parig: and
thus may be excused from any attempt ot de-
seribing the matchless heantios of architweture,
glories of art, and unapproachable splendors, of
that royal wonder of the world. 1 found that
history, romance, and poetry, had given me but
n faint and partial idea of the vast extent. the
dazzling gorgeousness and magnificence of this
place.  The picture galleries are storehionses
of the treasures of centuries, where every glo-
rious scene in the history of Franee or the lives
of her monarchs and heroes is before you, and
avery face famous or infamous in her annals
looks down upon you. | had intense pleasure
in thus rending the splendid militury and im-
perial eareer of Napoleon. But by far the
grandest historieal pictures are those of n later
era, by Horace Vernet, who with his wondrous
genius has thrown a splendor aronnd even the
witr in Algiers and the taking of Rome.

A reliel and a rest after the hewildering
richness of the palace and the magnificence of
the gardens, was a visit to Lu Petit T'rianen,
the favoriwe retroat of Morie Antoinette, There
iv a mournful loveliness, & touching quietude,
about this little palsce and its grounds, es-
peeintly at this senson of the veur, strangely in
consomanca with mamories of its heautiful and

individual the imperious necessity of ohedience |
to law ; of course preventing. in the best man
ner posdible, lawlessneoss in all (s forms
uny one helieve that a human boeing thus |
trained would become an incendinry ?

[ hoea
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For the National Era
A BTORY OF DOMESTIC LIFE

HY CATHARINE LEDYARD

At seventeen, Caroline Graham was a very
pleasing spocimen of womanhood | not that she
could luy elaim to any marvellous hoanty—she |
had neither raven locks nor tinshing eve, nor {
d'd her complexion blend the {ly and the ross,
after the approved fashion of hervines’ eom-
plexions ; her form was not airy ws n sylph's
neither did it possess the majesty of Tuno | she
was somewhere aliont the middle height. and
of & plumnp, full figure.  Byron might perhaps
have ealled her dumpy—she verged on that
order, certainly—hut he could not have refused
to admire her smooth, fair neck, and softly-
rounded arms.  She had dark brown hair, and
a great abundance of it ; a [resh, smiling fuce,
and u pair of blue eyes, whose gentlo, kindly
glance won the hearts of half the young men
whom she encounterad. In this particular, ghe
differed from most heroines of whom we read—
those ladies making it & point to subdue rvery
unfortunate gentleman that they may chaneo
to meet, saving and excepting the ogres of the
play; the hard-hearted father, or the detnsted
suitor whom he favors.

But the thing in which she eontrasted most
strongly with the bright visions of romance
was this: sincere and single-hearted piety.
Your persecuted maidens have in general a
sentimental sort of religion, which vents iteelf
in pathetic appeals to “ Heavon ™ upon all pos-
sible oceasions, and, in some isolated instances,
works so far upon their lives ns 1w send them
out among the poor, reading the Bibie to the
sick, and providing sonp for the lungry—when
they are in the country. In town, they have a
more agreeable duty to fultil—*" the duty that
wo owe society.”

Caroline was hy no means what is irrever-
ently termed a “saint.”  Sho made no purade
of her religion ; she used no sanctimonious
phrases, and never gave utterance to harsh
comments on those who were vet in © the hroad
way.” Certain ladies of her church, who prac.
tised these things, thought her chargenble with
a groat’ want of spiritual- mindedness.  They
debated among themselves whether it wonld
not be well to mention to her that she was al-
sent from the last prayer-mesting, and to ro-
mind her that it was possible to have 8 name
to live, and yet be dead to the truth.  They
gave up the plan, however, fortunately for Car-
oline; had they pursued it, she would have
heen obliged to m'.Lm\\'lmlgn that on the night
in yuestion she had remained at home to play
chess with her father, who was not very well,
and quite out of spirita

Caroline was as light-hearted a girl as ever
brightened any home on carth | she sang asxhe
sat at hor sewing. or while she swept the par-
lor ; #he had aready laugh fora jest or s merry
story. Her good temper was wonderful.  She
could lny down the last now novel with u amile
when called by ber mother to aid in getting
dinner © she would leave her embroidery at any
time to nmuse her little brother, and she gave
a gentle anywer, even to undeserved reprool. |

3

| and felt by Caroline and Lindley, doring the
| four or five months which elapsed batween the

giving. Blessed are they who, like her, re-
member in prosperity the Source from which it
flows. and delay not till dissppointment and
suffering have taught them the vamity of earth-
ly things, to turn their thoughts upon things
||r\'|\|‘1||§"

I should like very well to linger on the rap-
tures of the puir—to descrilie the manly ten-
derness of the lover, the blushes of the maiden,
the kindness with which Caroline's parents
gave consent, and the little speech of which the
good papa deliverod himself on the oceasion,
But on these things | shall not dwell, beeause
all my renders have either gone through the
same seencd, or will yet pass through them
Fach need, therefore. but draw on memory or
anticipation, to understand all that was done

private and the publie avowal of their uffec-
tions.  Suffice it to say, that they knew of no
sueh l]:l:tlj: ns I:!\i‘rn‘ .tmlrn\h\." and tllih' ro-
pudinted the idea which some have sdvanced,
that, without these ocensional bickerings, the
l‘iu'\'!‘ il ﬁllirtphir would grow monotonouws and
tamae,

The wedding and its attendant gayeties [air-
Iy wver, the young conple had leisure to ar-
range their plan of living, and talk over the
prospect thut lay before them. In some re-
spects it was humble enough.  Their moderate
ineome could not supply them with many lux.
uries, unid their home, though neat and protty,
Wi a8 unpretanding a+ the most romantie
coulit desire. Rut they were young : they loved
each other ; they hoped good things from the
tuture

Caroline thought hersalf the happiest crem-
ture in existence.  She was an incomparable
little housewife ; if you had seen the exquisite
order in which she kept her small domain, or
had partaken of the palatable meals that she
preparad, you would huve decided that her
whole time must bo spent in attending to those
details. Yer shio always had leisure to sit down
nnd chat with Edward when he returned from
the office, wnd never offended his perceptious of
the graectul and bhecoming by engaging, when
he was present, in the homelier duties of the
menage.  The prudent Lenotte did not sweep,
nor scour, nor wash the chinn, Lelore her
fustidious Siehenkas,  Would that more of her
sex wonld {ollow her example, not in these
small things alone, hut in the more 'lnll‘mrlilr:l
matters, * Wo women ” are, ns & gencral thing,
well enongh before marringe ;. gentle, tender,
sweetly condescending, no wonder we delude
our chosen into the belief that we are angels
Alas! wo too often drop the veil Lefirs the
honeymoon i over, and the disenchanted lover
soed hesides his hearth, not the guardian spirit
that his funey vainted, but s sell-willad wo-
wnn, who exacts unlimited indulgence fur her
ciprices, and has a shower of tears and re-

wosches ready, ift he hut ventures to oppose
wr.  Let me be just, however: the oliliging,
assiduons suitor as {roquently changoes into a
viry Bashaw ol lordliness and indolence. When
Thomas and Betty Jones were housemaid and
“hired man® at Mr, Cumming’s, who ever
saw Betty eorry in a puil of water or s stick
of wood ! Now that they are man and wife
she may put on the hoiler for the Monday's
waeh, or mend the fire hy which her Thomas
warms himself withont o word of remonstrance
from his lips. The ense i= pretty much the
sume, high or low © in most marriages, hoth

donot sny that she was perfect in thess things
she may have wished that Charlay would choose

futed mistress, There is, near the horders of a
beautiful lake, a weeping willow, planted hy
her own hand—most fitting sod faithful me-
morial—and in a retired and lovely spot, you
come upon tha exquisite little hamlet, a charm-
ing faney of the young Queen, where the royal
fumily often amused themselves by playimg vil-
lugors. Muarie Antoinette was s milk-muid,
and nothing eould be more beautiful than her
latterie

To-morrow, we start for Rome, which we
hope to rench in something less than a fort-
night from this time.

As ever, yours, truly,
Girace (GREENWOOD,

DEMOCRACY OF SCIENCE - NO. 19,
BY JOSIAH HOLBHOOK,

“Tre oroer vorLese or Gop,” used ax the
fundamental and principal book of early in-
struction, wonld have a four-fold action in pre-
venting luwlessness, and in producing  true
elevation of charncter.  First: in interesting
young minds.  Every mind yet created has
manifested an interest in every other ereated
thing—a glorious extnbition of the wisdom and
goodness of the Creator, A pebble, n drop of
water, o fluke of snow, & running brook, nrna.f,
u flower, an inseet, a bird, a fish, quadrupods,
all domestic animals, the heavenly bodies, the
human hand, the whole human structure, the
structure or forms of all ereated things, in their
variety, bosuty, and perfect fitness to iheir
designs, und, above all, the connection of every-
thing, the most minute, with every other thing
howaver disgimilar or distant, in this vast uni-
verse, intorest all young minds so deeply as to
render them abrolutely controlling over their
thoughts and actions, if properly explained.
They may be easily used a8 instruments of
enthusinsm with any young mind, equal to a
military parade, the cry of fire, with the rattling
of engines, or any other imaginable thing.

Giving employment to young minds and
hands is a powerful mode of setion by the
“Buok of Croation,” to provent lawlessness and
secure elevation of charncter. In the use of
that book, every pupil ean prepare his own les-
gons of instruction, and can tn[qe lessons effect-
ually only by preparing them. Loctures on
seienee, or rending seientific books, never made
a man of seience, in the highest sense of the
term.  Thousands upon thousands of little
children, wending their way to school, could
give substantial lessons of instruction on geolo
to thousands of graduates of our colleges, ﬂ
the simple renson thut the former have pre-

mred their own lessons—made their own col-
octions—and the lntter depended upon leseons
prepared by others.  Every pupil on the faoe
of the globe can learn cubic messure by a set
of cubes prepared by himself; and who will
doubt that this fundamental branch of science
and of business will he more thoroughly learn-
ed when taken hy instruments thus prepared.
The wvast, and rich, and useful subject of
“ mochanism,” in every hranch, uffords employ-
ment, and with it attractions sufliciently polrerful
to deaw any hoy from the streets to his own

aestic fireside.  When thus employed, boys
previously aceustomed to hecome almost fran-
tie at the ery of fire and the rattling of engines
have continued quietly at their work, while the
trend of firemen and the rattling of wheels
were striking their enrs.

Refining and ennobling young minds by work-
ing lessons tnken from the older volume of
God, is another mode of action to prevent law-
loseness and produce elevation of character.
Cuu wny one rL»uht such results from such les-
son#, or the superiority of such lessons for such
results, over o I!’:ﬂ years' course of spelling-hook
drillg, in the sublime operation of learning how
letters are arranged in words by remembering
how they pingle? — not Ly learning words as
things u¥ menning.  The richness, the Leauty,
the variety, the barmony, the utility, the
grandeur of the works of creation, when studied
and understood, mst give similar stamps opon
winds contemplating them, )

A sense of responsibility to the glorious Au-
thor of this glorious volume is a fourth, and

robably the highest influence, through lessons

| cottage thut enshrined lisidol. Caroline was

some other time for his play, or have felt indig.
nant, for & moment, at the unjust censure. She
was humun, Jike the rest of us.

Caroline was very indostrious, too,  From
morning till night her pretty hands were busied
in doing something useful.  She made the fam-
ily bread. and helped the “help” i tha manu-
fucture of cakes and sweetments.  She was al-
ways rondy to perform wny service for another,
from the sewing on of a shirt-hutton to the
making of a shirt itself. Her own room and
person were kept in admivable order © she nover
came down to breakfast with © yesterday's
braids combed over; ' and had you peepod into
het chamber at night, you would have seen no
“ring of petticonts”” upon the floor, and no
stray shoes and stockings lying ahout, a8 when
at random shot from the feet of their fuir
owner. Her dark hair was always carefully
arranged, her collar of a snowy whiteness, and
she had never known the paintul state of inde-
cision expericnced hy the lady = whose dress
was too dirty to wear, and not dirty enough to
wash."”

Was not our Carry s very nice sort of por-
son ! Assuradly there were many of the village
beaux that thought her so: and Mr. Lindley,
the handsome young lawyer, wrote more than
one stanza in her praise, ne he st in his office,
waiting for the clienta who were yet to hring
him fortune and renown, but who just now left
him abundant leisure to cultivata the society of
the muses. Such leisure may he very agreealle
in theory : but it is far otherwise in practice,
when not only the little luxuries which you
haye grown to rogard as indispensalle, hut
your dnily bread itself, depend on your ohtain-
ing oceupation, Edward Lindley, poor fellow,
who had at first admired and then fallen in
love with our gentle-hearted girl, thought Lis
case a very hard one.  To be debarred by pov-
erty from wooing her whom a secret something
whispered he might win; to ses her, perhaps,
wodded to snother, seemed to him w cruel
thing. And he must stund tamely by and wit.
ness it; he, strong in youth, and the conscious-
ness of talent, longing for some means of prov-
ing it to the world, and making himself’ not
unworthy the aoccoptance of her whom he
loved. gnmutimhs he would almost resolve to
tell Caroline of his struggles, and implore her
to be faithful to him till he could claim her as
his own. But his vory affection overcame the
temptation—he would not hind her to u destiny
of eare and toil.  He would wait—letter days
might come; and then ho conld freely offor her
his hand and nume.

The hetter duys at last arrived, though they
were slow in coming.  Three years had passod
since they first met, hefore Lindley folt himselt
justified in muking known his feelings, and
usking Caroline to sharo his futore fortunes.
During that time, the poor girl had known
many sad hours; doubts would now and then
obseure the fuith she somotimes felt in Lind-
loy's affections; her pillow wia often wet with
tenrs, and her beart Lieavy with misgiving. It
would have been much hetter if he had enrlier
declared the state of his feelings—the years of
waiting would then have heen bright and hap-
py to both—hut your young men have slways
such fine notions of delicacy and honor, they
will cast awny the happiness of a lifetime for
a mero straw of sentiment, However, I do not
blame Edward Lindley, who but actad accord-
ing to the light thut was given him.

When his last lingering seruples were re-
moved, and he decided to inform the fair Caro-
line of his fealings, he exporienced a consider-
able degres of tropidation. While poor and
struggling, it was easy o look forward, and
resolve, if ever he hecame prosperous, to go
holdly forth, and wook to win her fuvor.  But

mrties meet with disappomtment. Don't look
ineredulons, fair maden ; if peopla would only

vory surprising, after all . you know what bean
tiful poetry you used to write yoursolt
4 Pehaw, my dear! 1 would give more for
one #uch line as this than for all [ o
bled "—and he read from the paper  befure
him
Poor .-implf‘l'nr--'.mu- + She Lind thought the
poem very good. partly beeause it was some-
thing in rhyme, partly because it wus Grace
that wrote it; but sho could not u:nlr-rstmull
her hushand’s admiration. How conld  he |
think, she wondnred, that it was better |hfl"i
]
|

r seribe

tllvl‘l' EWeel versos ”I lll‘ "“‘III "n'l'”l‘“"' l|k|"j
pretry—maost women do: a smooth messure |
pleased ber enr, a tender or pathetic tone |
touched her Feeling=, hat hor knowledge of ox-
eellenee was lmited.  She had, however, »
reverence for her hushond’s opinion that would
make her quite remarkable now-ndays, and
no sooner id he oxpress o convietion that
Grace had talent of a high order, than she
adopted that convietion as her own,

|l’u BE CONTINUED |

THE COMING CAMPAIGN

From the Onetda Tele ‘”"."'I‘

Several Free Democratic papors keep the
nawme of John I, Hale ot the head of their
columns, as the candidate for President in 1846

And others manifost a detormination that he
shinll then be elected to the Presidency. Now

if we go to work with & right hearty good will

it ean bo done, and will e Do not langh, e
eredulons Democrat or Whig,  Just s yon
lnughed at the iden of electing Gerrit Swith
to Congress in definnce of the two great par-
ties. And we confess to some ineredulity of our
own, whon the idea was first broached to us
But our faith grew us the oontest proceeded,
and we beenme confident we should give him
a majority of from 1,500 to 2 000, and we have
dome it Now, the election of Jolin 1", Hale, ur
some other uble and trisd champion of our
principles, in 1856, i very fur from bLeing
umong the impossibilities.  The Whig party is
defunct. No one supposes that the incongru-
oug elements which have united in the olection
of Pierce, eun hold together for fnr yenrs
The universal grabbing for the spoile, which
hus wlrendy commenced, will drive all honost
men {rom the purty, and we have hot to pre-
sent an able representative of the principles of
Freedom and true Democrney, to attrace all
such men to our standard  Mr. Hule 18 now
mare highly respocted for his abilitios, states.
wanslip, and moral worth, than either of the
recent enndidates of the other partios. Candid
men in those parties will admit his superiority
Nuthing buat the convietion that the election of
Seott or Plores was certain, has prevented hun-
dreds of thonsands from voting for Halo, That
reison for withholding votes trom him will not
exist in 1856

FULL OF SPIRIT
From the Cleveland True Dvmocrat

The People of the country wre vight.  Their
heurt hents truly and healthfully in all that re-
lates to Human Progress and Howan Justioe
Appeal to it in a manful voice, and it will an-
swer nobly.  Appeal to_it with fuith, and ear-
nestness, and power. and it will work glori-
ously and effeotively for the good cause. Who
will despond then ' Who douht ?

As for the Frae Democrats, thoy were never
in such good spirits.  They have faith in God
and faith in mar. They have faith in their
own courage and power.  And all of both, all

he frank, you would find my statement won-
drously confirmed.  Ask your own father and
mother : nuk of your personal expervience a few
yenrs henee, when you and Alfred have heen
gix months united

How then are people ever happy ! you may
inquire.  Simply thus, my dear. In the first
place, they sre maveied ; that is o fixed fact,
which no amount of repining or dissatisfuotion
can ever wlter; such being the case, they see
olearly the wisdom of “making the Dhest of
what ennnot e helped”  Then they are con-
seions of imperfections in themselves, and grow
to regard more leniently thoss of their life-
partner—thus are horn mutual concession and
firhanrance.  Their interests are identical,
moreover, nnid that hepgets a cortain sympathy
love for their children by-and-by cements the
Lond.  People of average good nature need
not fear, then, the “disillusions ™ and the oares
of mutrimony : with time and patience, all will
he right in the end.

“ But,” you say. “this is a wofully common-

dace view of the matter.  [s there no truer,
Lnlit“l’ union than the one you have desoribed *
If 1 thought so, I would never marry Alfred,
dearly o8 we love each other.”

[ win Lut speaking of the great mass of mar-
ringes—such as aro founded, not on esteem
wnd reveronce, hnt apon aceidental funey—
“love ut first sight,” for instance. 1f you know
Alfred to be conscientious, kind, and upright,
and yoursell to he worthy of him, yours wiﬁhs
a union in the Lest sense of the word-—you will
not have to learn the hard lessons of endu-
rance. Yot even then, | fear, the familiar in-
tercourse of wedded life will roveal to you, na
to Caroline and Lindley, some unsuspsoted
furlts, some unimagined defocts of charactor,

But to leave discussion, and return to our
ntory

A yoor or therenlout had elapsed since their
murringe. when the henrts of the young eouple
W glmlilﬁned ]'."' the bhirth of a little glr]
One would suppose that Caroline had never
helield an infant before, such charms did she
find in it slightest movement, such wondroua
henuty in the smile that played upon ite fen-
tures.  Lindley, like most young men, had al-
ways entertained 6 sovereign contemnpt for ba-
biew ; but even hoe regarded little Grace with
admiration s well as affoction.  She was very
pretty, it must e owned, but she was also very
oross ; no smount of care or caresses oould keop
her quiet.  Caroline, with true nmtherlr char-
ity, always maintained that “ she was siok,” or
“womething hurt her "—%n child that wes
wall nover would ery in that manner.” When,
from the natare of things, it was guite impos-
wihte to make these excuses, she would oheerve
that the Laby was a0 sloepy,” *“so hungry,”
or w0 tired.”  These young mothers, apolo.
gizing fur their eross darlings, display o vast
deal of ingenuity ; perhaps they are not al.
wiya such firm helisvers in the doctrines which
they advocate, but they menan that their hoar-
ors shall he so at least.

When Graoe was ten months old, her tem-
per changed , from o fretful, crying little thing,
she hecame a quiot, smiling baby. Her prog-
ross through the remainder of her infaney,
und the enrlier portion of her childhood, ro-
quires no special notico. It may be well
enough to state, however, that she learned her
letters nt an early age, perhaps sho wias even

that they are and all that they have, will he
given heartily, given frealy, given with all the
enorgy of un assured honesty and an unbroken
courage, to the cause of Humanity,  And do
we dream of defent ' 18 there a wan nmong
us who fenrs for the future, or who will not
work as if he could contral it We cnn make
onr desting.  We may shape 1t as we will. The
power iain us to dare for this, and to do o,
und he nll]y 18w traitor who doubts, or falters,
or repines, or shrinks away from the contest,
when he should be armed and rewly to give or
take blows for the cause of Liberty

From the Laborer (St. Lawrence Co, N. Y))
THE FREE DEMOCRACY OF THE UNITED
STATES.

If we may judge aright from pramonitions,
the recent elections should inspire every lover
of freodom with renewod hope and renewed
vigor. ‘The fuct lins long heen clearly visible
to discorning minds, that the principles of
Domoeratic freedom and equality could never
L established practically i this nation, un-
til the great national parties, which waere
Lut the instruments of the slive power, sehool-
ed and disciplined to perpetuate Slavery, wero
broken snd dissolved. The Whig party has
arrived at this crisis, its mission for good or
avil is now accomplished, and the grout nation-
ul Whig party in no more. The vietorious
Demoerutic party, composed of ull the conflict
ing heterogeneous elements which wore con-
t_{lnlnumtad in the ‘Tippecanco party of 1510,
ike that will soon, by internal repulsions, fall
in disjointed fragments,  The doctrines of the
Frea Democracy nre embruced und sacrodly
cherighod by the great mass of the peopls, and
only hald in abeyanee by the extrems pressure
of party discipline : the strong bond which held
them togethier, tha only common bond of union,
was their combination to defent the Whigs,
That party has put on 8 night elothes und
bid the world farewell | this outward pressure
now removed. the Demoorntic party will Le
shivored the moment they discover the great
work required of them by the slave power, is
the annexation of Cuba with ull its slavery.

From all this, we are led to form the eonclu-
sion that the Fres Democratic party hus more
of the elements of strength than either of the
old parties. Its prineiples are before the world ;
they are founded upon immutable trath and
oqunl justice. Their broad platform s Luilt
upon the Constitntion and the Doclaration of
Indopendence, and receives the spprobation of
eandid mon of all purties, The course of the
Freo Democracy, tlmn, will be onward and up-
ward, They will go on inereasing in numbors
and strongth, by aceosions from the old, worn-
out parties, until they will rightly nesuuie the
roins of Government, and then will wngels and
men rejoioe !

THE FUTURE.

From the Ohio Star

And now for the future.  What is to be ex-
pected ' What in to be done !

Setting nside party leaders, the muss of the
Whig party are imbued with patriotic, humane
pantiments, and want thoss sentiments onrried
into afficient sction.  The same is also troe of
the muss of the Democratic party. In short,

able to rend in the Testament when she was
thres yours old—an attainment highly valued |
among mothers, At seven or eight she bogan |
to show n groat love for books ; she read poetry
with some apprecintion, snd took intorest in |
stories designed for older people. At ten, ahie
composed postry of her own ; it waa at first
furtively written on her slate at sohool, or on

now that the day had come, it was a very dif-
forent affair—not that he was influenced hy a |

try dread of refusal; no, his modesty and |
enitation were meroly the effect of the true |
love that he fole. At last, one fair summer
evening, after huving hestowed unususl care on
his attire, he bent his steps toward the pretty

at home, and looking very swestly in her nim-
ple in dress. They talked awhile upon
indifferent topica, snd then Mr. Lindley ob-
served that the moonlight wea fine, and pro-

ken from it, in preventing Inwlessness aud |
megnring elevation of character. The mind, |
joung minds especialty, sra inevitably lod |
f'rum ature up to Nature's God. A knowledge |
of the lnws of God, rendered familinr by nn

extended, practionl, almest enchanting, course

posed & walk by the river side. 8o it ull came
out—the long yeara of devotion, the hopes, the
fenra, the ulf—wﬁmu-d sufferings ; while Caro- |
line, owning how happy the knowledge of that

devotion wmight have made her, did not re- | yeading the litths poem. He Inid it down with- or . r
proach him tor his silenee. And the river rolled ' ut remark, and continued to gase ahatrnoted. W fully coneur in its recommendations, ox-

the Llank lenves of s copy-book, and then ex- |
hibited to a favorite playmate—afier that, its |
fame spread quickly. Mra Lindley heard of |
the matter, and questioned Grace, who trem-
blingly produced her little treasures ; theso the |
mother read, wnd submitted to her husband’s |
judgment, Edward Lindley, & man of culti- |
vated and judicious tuate, discerned in them
the promise of future excellence. The mens- |
ure might bo broken, the rhymes occasionnlly
faulty, the whole production ehildish and nu-
formed ; but through sll defects shone that
divine, unmistakeable something, which we |

eall gonins  Lindley saw it, and exulted at! On our first page the reader will find an ar-
the u’x;ht. y X [ tiole in reference to the wotion of the Free De-
Caroline wutehed Lim i1l he had finished mooracy in the future, It an immedinta
anisstion fur another P tinl enmpnign,

in the people we have confidence. They nre
putriotio—~thay are imbued with sentimenta of
patriotism, humanity, freedom. Thoeir prejo-
dices we know are strong, and their party
projudices often over-mnster Letter convidera-
tiuns.  Nevertheless, the ,'lu.mln of nll parties
at heart are honest, and desire that to be done
which shall be the best for the whole.  Never-
theless, too much under the influence of par.
tisan, office-loving leaders, they are quite too
linhla to view their duty as “through a glass
durkly

Huving an sbiding trust in God, having eon.
fidenea 1o the r\op e, wo have # large and
chearing hope for tho future. To the work
and totheresponsibilities of that hopeful future,
lot ull patriotio men now apply themselvos,

THE FUTURE.
From the Indiana Free Democrat.

Just conmenesd

I'be Free Democracy of Indiwna have no i
tention of grounding their arm so roon wa the

hattle of the sscond of November is over, but

| they have determined to enlist immedintely in

u four vears campaign, fully resolved o * fight
u nnd Sfight ever until a triumphant victory
shall reward our exertions The State Con-
vention should furm & permanent wssocistion
{for the State, and then anxiliary associations

| shiould be formed in every county in the State

and i township or even sohool distriet wssocia
tion# could be formed, it would be still better
The great error ol the past hus Leen, that ex-
cept tor a fow months previous to the Presi-
demtinl eloction, we have slumbered while the
enemy were inthe field  Oor eandidutes were
not 1 the Hﬁd wutlicl -nlI_\ -<ur5_\ this year—i
great mistuke,  One hundreed thousand
votes might have beon cast for the Free Do
ot I:l'hl'l‘ had our nominations been  minde
rix weeks earlier,

UP, FRIENDS, T0 YOUR DLUTY

From the Chavdon ((0) Free Dy rat
The friends of Freedom were nevor stroug:
i this nation thun at this moment M Knst

the great West, and o portion of the Soutl
hinve given i ]-r-n-'Ti--:lf demonsteation of their
I"'"“l'T.‘- to slaven \. 'il_\' I'll.'lill‘ I].-'.l' vules lor
Hale and Julian. The good work has only
With proper effort on the
purt of our friends at the North, our success in
1846 is no chimera of the brain!  Far froo
t. e the true and Guthful men which the
Frow ]’llll'n'ril-"\-' of this uwation will have 1o
represent them in Congress

Olio, Now York, Wiseonsin, and Massacliu
setts, will send n delegation to Washington thiat
will * ngitats the slnvery propagaudisia of
this nation without the e of the Baltimore
platiorms befure thor eyes

In view, thersfore, of our declared principles,
wnd the ultimnte suecess uf those prnu'lj-lu:-, 1t
18 Onr du!y Lo k"“ll the ball o mot .-ll-—-k-.-r.
“ogitating —eireuinting documents—holding
moeetings—keeping lalorers in the tield—dis

vussing those yhestions in your lyeoums, vouy
socinl -'II'I'JI'-. and in lact wherever or whenever
the var or heart ean be reschied Ly the discos-
sion of those groat uestions

THE FUTURE

From the (freen Mountuin Freemun

In view of the prosent state of atfairs, then
1t s wore than ever incumbent on the feiends
of froedom to stand in their lot like wen—to
persevere in the right, and look with faith ani
hope to the future. Their party was never he-
tore so |n|r|1im1-—ni-\m bafore so strong —never
f0 well organized and propared for successiul
seton, wnd never before hiad the prospect of
a0 great accesdsiond. Lot thom, then, march
straght whead with their principles tnrnimg
neither to the right hand nor to the lelt for
temporary sdvantages, and not far distant can
can ba the duy, when they will be enlled a
third party no longer

-

OUR COURSE

From the f':."!-J-urgrl Saturday Visiter
Wa have recvived several lottars of inguiry
ahont the tutore course of the Visiter, by per-
sons who look upon ita present 'l'nlhlin"d‘l'!\.‘lr
actor ns a merely temporary  aerangement.
This is n mistake. We are o fixed fact! The
Fisiter 18w Freo Democratio I':q«-r_. Lo remain

so until Hule is elected Prosident.  So plenss to
send on your subseriptions, and give us such u
list thut we eun aftord to make yon sach w
paper -~ ns can be’ W enhisted {or the war,
and hope to soe the end of it hut we want
over so wany reetuits.  The Viater ean only
feil to sustain Froo Democratio prineiples by a
most unlooked-for fulure in Frae Domoerats to
wustain it

THE ¥UTURE

From the Kenosho (Wis) Telepraph

There will herentter Le but two partios. 1
any doulit yot exists on the question, Ploree's
Administention will make elowr the fact that
the old imsues which made the parties are not
now irsues hefors the country © for his Admin
istration must, in virtue of the power which
made it, devote itself to uphold, maintain, and
parpetuate Slavery.  This plain fact must, in
present conditions, organize the whole peopls
into two partiss—the purty of Slavery and that
of Freedom. Scott's sucoms might huve pro-
crastinnted  this issuo—Pierce’s sueeos will
bring it up s fast as his Administration can
dm'tsIn]I} isell.  Thank God for it. Let the war
vomo hefore the popular heart and conseienca
have heon destroyed by insidions efforts, und
wo have no fear of the result. Wa know not
whether the party of Freedons will Lo able to
understand itsoll, wnd organize itselt suficient .-
ly to triwmph in 1856 but we koow that
“manifost desting,” which roles the world,
demunds, however long the stroggle mny Lo
Inrntrlu'brll, thut Freedom must tr;'nlupla,. So
ooks the future to us, and so we think it will
b, We, then, who are already cnlisted in the
army of Freedom, have only to stand firm, as
wo shall. We know not, at our present writing,
whother our numbers are fow or many, and it
mutters not.  Our principles are the principles
nround which thiswrmy of Freedom must vally,
und with which it must oongquer.  Tonll, then,
who have faith in God and hope in Mao, the
future must look brght For onr part, we have
not n despondent thought. We to-day fling
our bannor to the breeze, and however variol
may be ita fortunes, we know that, as sure us
God lives, the principles it represents must cro
long govern this nation, and, sooner or later,
the world

WHAT MAY BE DONE-HOW HI DONE

Fast Westvinie, Now 8 1852
To the Editor of the National Era.

The eloetion is ovar—the long agony is phat,
and people hegin to breathe more {reely, Knox
township, Columbia county, in which for some
months past | have had my residence, is moch
in the roar of her neighbors in the knowledge
and just apprecintion of the great strugglo now
earrying on hetwoen Liberty and Slavery.
Nf,lmy in the middle and southern puits of
the township are Germans, unacguninted with
the Euglish language, and, having nccess to
none of onr doeuments rendered into their own,
cun know but little of our ‘Il'il.ll'ip]ﬂﬂ or our
nimy,  Still we quadrupled the vote of 48, in
that polled for Hile and Julian, At the Stato
elaction wo had no tickets, excopt what | wrote
at the ground.  Being myself much of a stran-
ger, | had depended upon others, and ench of
those others, it appears, did the samo. At the
Presidentinl election, | took the precaution to
obtuin s supply of printed tickots, repuired
onrly to the elestion ground, hoisted a banner
on which wera insoribed, in large capitals, the
names of our eandidates : Hale and Julian, the
triends of Humanity and Liberty. Under this
I took my position, and stood throughout the
duy, and bad the plewsure to make the ac-
quaintance of many {riends of freedom, and to
rupply upwarda of forty with tickets they
wishod, and thus were instructed how to obtain.
I am fully satisfied, had not this measure been
adopted, not more than one-half the votes would
have heon obtainad for our candidates. Though
the position | had nssumed was something of n
cross to my nclination, the experience of that
duy furnished » rich reward. Amid all the
clnshing of words, the bundying of opprobrious
apithets, the wit and ribaldry, crimination and
recrimination, repartos and retort, courteous
and unoourteons, common on such oconsions

Lietween the two old belligerent ﬁnﬂiu, our
inciples, a8 oontained in the Pittshurgh plat.
rm, commanded the most ful homage,

our oandidates the vtmost deference. Not

word duroilhlry tw either suluted my oar,
Often wns | assured that our cause was des-



